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"a summer lovesong. 
or gimme that old - time religion" 
Suzanne E. Tidwell 
Poetry 
First Place 
I got religion when I met you. 
We were reborn that june evening in the rain. 
I was baptized in you and you in me -
you were my priest and I yours 
(secret confessions at midnight). 
Your house was our church 
and god how we worshipped! 
Supple supplication, 
holiest communion, 
most divine annointment, 
partaking of the bread and wine 
with holy, devout grace, 
shouting hymns and hallelujahs in the night. 
We were summer priests 
practicing an ancient religion -
daily we were born again. 
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